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TO THE PUBLIC. 



In coming before the public as an author, I feel the pre* 
earíousness of my poaition, particularly when I select a 
dramatic work with which to máke my debút; but relying 
as ï. do on the kind forbearance of an impartial public, I 
yenture to hope it will meet with a lenient eye, when 
I state the manner in which it has been put together. — 
It is now five years since it was written, and being phiced 
in a somewhat un&yourable position for a writer, having 
opportunities not well adapted for the purpose, and being 
wishíul to keep mj doings perfectlj secret, I was onlj 
enabled to write bj stealth, such as firom half a dozen to 
a dozen lines at a time, yery often not so many, and it 
may easily be supposed, th&t for want of time, and freedom 
of purpose, I was crippled in my inspirations of thought 
at tímes when I felt more powerfully possessed of them; 
howeyer, by dint of perseyerance, I oyercame all impedi- 
ments, and i^ with all its fftults, it should pass through the 
ordeal of criticism, I shall content myself with the íact that 
I haye not laboured in yain, 

The Authob, 



E V ANDER. 



ACT I. 



JSOBNB I. (Italt) — Soom tf» Eyáitdbr'b houte ; contaimng 
; EvAiiiffiB, ÁjaaDTJL (botk êeaiec^^ amd PsirAiBfi loohing 
through the ope% tpiudow. 

jártn. My £ftther! I long hme wished to ask yon' 
A question, bnt dnnt not, from a heavy tnonglit 
Of gíving pain. 

J^a. {lookSiff eametílg on hiê child) 
Think not that thon can'st give me pain ; 
I love toowell tohear thy Toice to bid thee not to speák. 
Why should I hold from thee, who art the only being left 
To loTe me, anght that thon may'st wish to know ? Ask 
WheneW thy mind may'st tempt thee, and thy father, 
If he hath the power, wíU freely tell thee. 

Arm, (emUing) The qnestion is of simple 8tructnre,£Either,and *tis 
To know why yon did leaye that land which I 
So oft have heard you say it had no riyal ? Had you 
Ghrown weary of its beauties, and longed to take a 
Tonring yiew of this, and others so inferior ? 

J^a. Thou hast seen a bird take flight, when some 
Deceptiye hand hath neared it, to some fiu* distant 
Spot, where it could rest its harassed wings in safety. 
lliere's knowledge in a poor old bird, but the young 
And unpractised one entraps itself by the flattenng 
Ways of its deceiyer. — So it's been with me, Armedia ; 
And if I must tell thee, what I ne'er yet dropt from 
My lips, not eyen whispered, so I will — I will not 
Tnr to keep it from thy little mind, as thou hast 
Asked from him whose duty ïs to tell. 'Twas not the 



8 BVAIÍDEE. '1 

Land I hated ; 'twas those men, who without one 

SÍQgle ,thoH^ ^f . •cpcwiei^noe»' wKm^eá me ájt ihé honf of ' 

Peace whenl was silentv Mnd ihej wereaien who^ractísed 

Deceit ÍAstead'ofi ^iiei^8hi|>.on xnj head^ «nd dro^e 

Me from tHat la«4^that hon^ iFhkh I ko éeaiAj ' 

Loved, ^uiA made w ibeoome, 'with thed» and (pcint» to 

. PEiíAicBsVthaí} , , M ' / 

431d Berrant tnere, the only inmatea tyf - thig BoHtolfy 
House ;, a^d «o w&Ve heenrfÍKnn/thati time, when thbn ' 
Wert in thine iaí»jnsy.< Oh, jLrmedáa ! 'thóii tJan'Bt nbt feel 
Aj9 I ha>ve done» and do so fltUL '3?wb0 their tTnoinic ' 
Acts to me that drove thy mother to that clay whK^ 
Now contiuaiLS her asheif (drop^ Aá» hêud an Mi kamda mi túible), 

Arm, {raisvn^ her e^ea) Oh, Providence I with thy Almig^tý 
power, grant 
Them thy pardon. They know not when they 0Ín ! ' 

JEva. {raising Twmelfwp) Hold, Armedia! gire not utt-erancê to 
. prayers for 
Them — ^hey are thing» unát to give sveh men. Let thy - 

Voice go sKxund in sound with mine in heapmg * 

Bitter curseis on th^dix headi»* {reecdlecHiiff Mmeélf) I^rander ! 

art thou ' • 

Not a father ? Then why would'st thou urge thy child 
To spe^ or thinjk so harshly* . Ajrmedia^ I am thy 
Father, and well I know thou wert never made to 
Sear thy tpngue with words of so much bittemeBSk 
Forgive .t}^ lath^r vfhen he «peaJn unauo^y^ for 't^ ' 
Done wit^out « thought. 

Arm, I kno^, tj^pse wovda were«poken witlKOut a'0hade 
Of thoug^ ai^d the^foM did I hid them notto' ' 
Take i;e^ge in my breast. Oh, Ghreeoei if e'er thovi 
Hadst {^ son whfise hand or heart hath staíned 
Thy ,i^amp, let me, a daughter, with mv simple 
Pj^yi^rs okjr it £N>m thy view. My £etther, I feel • ' , . 
Sorry that I gave you eause to relate to me the I 

Heavy trial^ that you've bome in toiling for your I 

Coimtry's gopd ; foi^ 't has raised your feelings to a 
Heighl ílíat Í!iow requires the little strength which you still ' 

Possess jtfO maater thf m. Banish from your mind those 
Men who uqy^ pe^haps would give their live» to honor you. 

'E'oa. 'Tis a Um^ unmanageable. My Armedia, I ne'er can 
Forget theïn as ,loi\g as life endows my worthless 
Frame. Hpnqur me did'st thou say ? When they*re 
Possesscid óf ^nour», lel; them retain it for some other 
Purpose/ Í, that have lived so long within these walls 
Unknown^ savei by thee and old Penate», require no 
Aid from beÍDgs Kke n^self. 'Tis from a greaiter Power 
Thac I prayfor aid. 
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Arm* It bduyf M n» now ia turii our thonghts to otlier tliiiigs 
,Wbic]i wiU make xm happy. Look at onoe on onf old 
Attendaot, who Beems as thongh a ríret held hím to 
That spot on lAáeb. he staadB, and waa bereft of 
Hotíon. Penatea, what ia 't that drswB th;f gaze so 
Firmly ? — ^No answer ! Nor eren notice. í^eiik, my íather, 
He maj gire jon answer. 

Hva. Haat thon foigot that when in Bnch a state as now 
BJB ia he can'st not hear as qtiiok aa thee and me. 
Aa thon haet bid me, I will speak. (etUli) Penates ! (he ttarts) 

what 
Strange fimOT's seised thy brabi, that thou shonld'st 
Be so long tne oecnpier oí that particle of groimd on 
Wbich thon seem'st a statne ? 

Te». {ad/oaneimg towatrát Evatoxb) 

'Twas bat a thooght of daiys when yonth stood 
Foremost on my brow, kind master, which, withont reflection, 
Took possession of niy boaom with so strong a hold 
That it debaived me of the power of knowing what 
Waa pflssing near me, tíll yoo, by a generons act, 
Snatched it from me. Tonr generosity, ever feeKng 
Master, knows no end. 

JBna. (leamnff hiê êea^ Qenero si ty, Flpnates,Í8 a word known well li>y 
Name, bnt few do eon q ge h end its meaníng and its 
Talue. Think'st thon that when a man doth -niae 
A firiend from stupefiwtiom it shonld bear that title ? 
AIl men haTe their thonghts, and so hastthon, and 
If thine h^orfe doth híd thee gire thy thanka for so 
Poor a trifle, what wonld'st thou give if l9ioa wert ' 

Snatched írom the chiws of savage bmtes, whose oaths 
Were giyeh that thon shonld'st nerer snift the breeze 
Which Heaven hath monlded for thy nse ? I know Ihine 
Answer ; 'tia the spát of mine. Penates, if e'er thon see^st \ 
Thy master in a ck^nded mood of dnhiesB, strike, with 
All the foroe thou hast, a blow which wiU driye it 
From his frame, to take its flight with the chilly winds. ! 

Pea. My hope in that is otiierwiie. 

JBva^ Hope is sweet aod firagrant when 't has nonght to ^ 

Battle with ; bat in thy breast and mine, Penaies, 
It is attacked by 'so many powerfol foes, who leare 
It bnt a shadoWp which now and then dotíi pli^ 
Incessaat ín onr breasts, to giye ite dim light to all 
Those things it bears no matice to. Penates, we both 
Haye bome withont a mnrmer, ssre to eaeh other, the , 

Stormy swells of this begnihng world, and erer hare 
We steered onr oonrse, witb firm composnre, to this reiy 
Day ; and now my poor old heart doth whii^ier in 
Mine ear, restrain thysel^ and never more have hope. 
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Sut to xoeet ikj Creator on his impoUuted XhxQVi^- It 
Sball be so, 'kvaá, faithM serTant. 

JPen. It Bhall be our oslj bope. 

Hva. Tbou aay'Bt ngbt^ PfioateB.; but atten^ mc^ I bave 
Things o£ greater.secreoy^ to tell tbeek i i < . [J^ia^ 6ofA. 

Arm. Oh, wbat bappiness do I feel tbeir absence gÍT-es we- 
I now can turn xaj steps unse^to tj^ appointed 
Flace wbere) percbaocí^* 4oth. wait th^ nobie Buleby^ 
The thougj^t oí listewg to bis taleei of love g^yes feliíaf 
And pleasur« to my bQs<Hn. How oftepd do X tbinjc m^»^ 
Unjust in keeping fi*om my good old father tiie strong 
Love an Engllsb noble bev^s bis daiigbter. At 
TimeB I wish to teU, but a deep colóured blusb takes , 
Its station on my cheek, and bids zne «tiU my 
Tóngue. To tell him now would tum bis raeUng brain . , 
To madness } for since he*s told me of bis wrongs 
He would not notice what I say, Wben be ean marotain» 
Coobiess I may tben teU and beg for pardoou Time ia 
Now too yaluable to tnfle witb. [f!am»t 



SOENS n. — A êhart distance fram Eyandeb's Aowe. 

JBíd. Anotheif glorious day to paM a fleeting bour in hei* 
Presence. Tbe sun, in aU bis beauty, seems as tbougl 
He knew eur love and weloonied it. Ever^ Uttk 
Bird, too, warbles out its song witk grealer sw^ness. 

Snter Abmedia, 

Ah, Armedia ! ever punctual when tbou giv'st tby word to 
meet. [Th^ embrtfce. 

Arm. Too lohg alone I could not let 70U wait. 

£f,f. (takes hold 0/ her hand) I^qt thee X ue'er con wait too 
long. 'Tis a 
Briton's greatest pride to giye his aid to woman. Say, 
Armedia, bast thou informed tby fstber of our 
Unshaken love ? 

Arm. I bave not. The beating of my heart restrained 
Me. And now, since scorn and scoff plant themselyes 
Upon bis brow, I dare not, cannot do your wish. 

Bfd, Nay, mj gentle girl, His not my wish. To spcak of 
Tbat is )iot thy duty, 'tis mine ; and before tbe 
Moming's sun sbaU begin his weary labour, I 
WiU see tby fatber, and give bim our proofs of love* 
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Arm. Nay, Bukby/Bttyt Mioilier d«y foï thftt/-*JT!t»'Teï7' 
Hour, or I mistake myselC my' ftitlier; m a Mate'cf - - 
Frenzy, detailed to me imneede«l y&otxgd p&úrëá " ' , ' ' 
(hihiaheadliy laeita whoeaUedbiéobimtiy iiieiitf!' ^ 

Buleby, defer that áutf to a di^» i«thioh 'heMftear I ' 
WiUni«iittkm. '■'■ ' í ' - 

J?«2. IwiUdoBO, fbrxl^ffilBmy InaftwithgladtíeBe ' 

To do thy^ Inddmg. I wiH not ask Ihee for a stalement • 
Of thoee wrongs of whi^ théu epeakeftt, 'twoi^ irwell 
Xfay VÊÍnd with tngtÓBh. far ahove tlrf form to bear. 
Armedía^ in a hmd of justice ídander ne*er oan rise 
Beyond a oertain height, and the& withoat a witness 
To mark ite eouFBe deeoends again in eilenoe. What is a ■ 
CSonntry withont iiutioe? 'Tie as the dmt on which we tread — 
'TÍA QMleBH. Had any noble Grecian, with a feding heart, 
Songht reftige in that hmd to which aH nationB bow, 
Tníéotítm with kindneBB woold have been hi9 lot! ' 

'TÍB aot too late^ Annedia^ for thy áither to bnild > 

Wb home in that nation whieh I Bpeak of.^~'€k>, ArmedÍB/' 
Speak with him, and giye him thy wish that he Bhould 
Go ; and I, a Bon who calls that nation mother, will 
Gondiict and gtdde yon. 

Arm. O, Biileby ! could I but get him to do yoor wieh, 
He then woidd paBS the remwing portion of 
HÍB life in peaoe ! 

£*U. Tme, he would, witii hononred firiendB, who wMild , .,a\ 
BeFexe him aa a brother, thongh he be of otiier blood^. . { 

Arm. What oan I retmm yon, Buleby, for what y<MV<a ,. . , i 
Done ? I cannot ntter thankt that befits you; . • ^ ; h 

£«l. Speak not of thanks— 'tÍB but eyerLwting Ioyc froni 
Thee I wish for. Here, in this unsought-for spot, 
Hare I made my home for thee, and left a mother 
To bear her grief alone. A Btroll towards yon cliff 
Would glve thy cheekB again their rosy tínge. ' Say, ' 
AndthouBhaLthavemy attendance (put* his arm rouimhëftoaitt^* 

Arm. Gan I say aught against your plan? Ko, to you I 
Owe too much to do otherwise. [^Éreunt, 



Scsvx III. — Xoom in Etabbbb's houte, 'ËTAjrDiSEÍfnd 

Pbkates <U the window^ 

Eva. {fookUtg ofgt of windoui) 

Penates, oanst thou dÍBCem yon female fieure whích 

Now moyes on, accompaniedby a man oi high and 
• Noble bearing ? rye nad my eameBt gaxe upon her, 

And think I know her walk. — Ah ! now theyjiart', and ^' 

She adranoes slowly on thia way. 
▲ 3 



Pen. (looking earnestly) 'Tis no other than^ Anaaédl» t 
Eva. {with awpi*i9e) •AnoDaiBÍ»' B<^ dto«i-4ÍI0í^«hlilM ioP Árt 
thine ' ' ■ - • ■• .>■ ' /1 I in • t t ti ■•;'i /•• t I I 

Ejee so true fts to diseertiso qvncklyf {lóolti aj^aiii)Tet, tiB Aoir 
^a mendB her speed, I feel thou'rt right.-^Hér walk, 
Her eaniage, and her motionr at«r Annedia's, PeluKtés, 
Go searoh the rooim in which we leflt her, and if ehe ' 

!Be not thdre-aeardh nbt ^Bfftíber, for \)j then I oan '* 

£now triily if the figure beThf cMd. • [^xii FbkaIxs. 

{twriM to window) I need'st not' haya' sent hixn to coniple^ië so 

poór a tosk. '' ■ > . ', 

'Tis her ! — but sti^, let me not deceive myself. Another ' 
Look, and then I know {he' loohs agcrin) Vvá right, and so istold 
Fenates ; 'tis my Armedia, for now ahe sets her feet agaitt 
Within these walls {tunuftvm tke ioindom), Oh ! whi^ sVduld 

she lea^e 



Her homeand me, to sp^k with men ? Who can 'he-t>0 
Who* dares to throw a ghmoe úpon so poor a cnreattirél' 

Hwter Abksdia, with iodnegs. 






• I 



Who iS(t}^t maDp Arn)«di% whom thou hast been fl|^aki&g 
With ?7r-Ís he a proud an^ haughty aoble, like myself, • : 
Comi^ ta aearch me out, and take again that smaU 
)F<ý:tíon which I now pospess of peace ? 

Arm. Ko, my father ; he i^ an English noble^ whose bosom 
Swells with honour. His words, hÍB aotions, and all 

., ^ He does, ajre all that can be wished for. He loves me, 
My fet^ier.. (Evandbr starts). Nay, start not, father, for I 
Know he does, and as ííEáthfíU as ever you loTed my ttiother ! 

Eva. Kot so, my girl ; no noble e'er did loye saye one, and . 
That waa I, thy íather. Hast thou not ofben heard me 
Say I hate all mighty nobles, as so they style themselves, 
Because I proved their foul and vicious ways ? . But 
. Let me tell thee, Armedia, ril see no noble near this 
Lonelv cot. But would'st thou leave me on this knd, 
Which I am unknown to, to fret away my old and 
Hardened flesh in silent misery ? — ^Wilt thou forget 
. That thou art the only being who can throw a smile of 
Joy across my suUen fiaatures ? Armedia, I am a noble, 
A Grepian noble, driven from that land by bloody 
Tyrants, whose daily prayers and wiah were to belie me in 
My.Sovereign's heart. — Those prayers,my child, were heard and 
Granted. O Oreece! why didst thou give birth to such 
audacious trash ? IFalls on his da/ugkter^s neek, 

Arm. Forget, my íather, all those envious men, but do not 
Class that gentle youth I spoke of with such men I pray, 



JEva. (ramng^kimélfíiip)^ 
^NaoM Itim B«*«eaj]^ if thoti áútilíím tíxy iotíaat. 
Those paltry nainefl do turn my blood to such a 
. Scof cfaúlg hiMiit tliat it IxKXMpaes unbaanble. Ok tfaat I 

Could, drift-tkm fironai my miad ac Ifaough I knew tíiem not ! 
Arm. Aly JÊ^ther,. if tfaAt tender-faeart, wfaieh rests miweaiy in 
Your breadf^ doth'tell y<m tfaatlfaaye doaBie ought unwortfay 
Of my namey'cUscdrd me with a «ooffing tongue ^om 
- .Yovt ipreflénce, and I WíU go freely : and each nigfat 

Wh«Bk I'm ^nelt in prayerl will insert you in itw 
Boa, Discard thee ! — ^What hast thou done ? Have I no heart, 
Thottgfa I be a» Urociau ? No lipa to drop one word of 
JfOye ? No tear to fihed for injured purity ? Armedia, look on 
My pele old cheek, and aee if thou eanst find it move P 
I>rive thee from me, wfaen unweloome grief beeets me ! No, I 
Could not. We all faave erred, and therefore do I tfaink 
No,m<Mreof whieit thou'at done. AU will I disoard buttfaee ! 
Arm, What, wo^d you then disoard tfaat oldand £edtfaM 
Friend, Fenates, who, as I have heard you state, faas served 
You well to now, and ever since you were made homeless ? 
Sva. Oh how thou dost mistake me ! • Penatés only do I except. 
He faas served me as a brotfaer ever since manhood 
Firêt dswned upon my brow ; and wheii reflections 
Hovered o'er me, fae has chantéd in miue ears songs 
Which have fiushed my breast with joy. Fanciest thou 
That I coúld now desert him ? ï 'couíd eateier mové one óf 
Tiioee little harmless stars which at night stande motionless 
In the bright firmament thttn discard him. 
Arm. I did mistake you, father, but now I know your meaning. 

'Oh I could wish to speak, but when forbidden wiU nót. 
JJra. I can read upon thy brow thy thoughts;— ^To name ' 
Them would but crush those hopes whrch flow within 
Thy breaflt. I did forbid thee speak, but 'twas of men, who, 
If thott dost Hsten to thcir deceptive tongues, will treat 
Tfaee faarsfaly, as so they have done me. 
Arm. Have you not often wamed me, ever since my cMldhood 
Left me, fiither, of their vices ? and think you now I have 
Not command enough to tum away when trifling is 
Attempted, and leave in my stead hatred and contempt ? 
Sva. Can I mistrust tfaee ? Thou faast too much of Evander's 
Blood witfain tfay veins to let men trample on thy fine 
And disooverable feelings. — ^A díadem of gold ought 
To sit upon thy snowy brow, as a mark of thy great 
Yalue. Again, let caution, horsed by firmness, be ever 
An unshaken pillow for thine head. 
Arm. Kind, gentle, and still thougfatful father, a kiss shall 
Be my ple^ge. (FalU <m Ms neck and ïeisset him.J 
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If thou ait MftffeiH) eaae « heavjr b«art/ fis^ Khi. " ^ 

AsicqpilfraAref a«a ^;pni^«i«p,, .. r t 

I r / / I I 

Armf (laifing, hold qf hfM^fa^Aer with ^$at a^itathnj ' . 

O, my father ! ' , . ; , . • / 

^a. Hush! Gan'st thou not liear a tlurilling sound oi music ? 

Arm. OIi beauteouB strains! Thy lov^ soiinds tabe reftige in 
Mj breast. {fhe «ncnc ia stopped) lu)w they yanish from our 
]E2ar8 with sudden quickness. Can you tell me, lather, j 

From whence they come ? 

Eva. I cannot, Armedia, without it be a peasant who deUgKtfi 
In Buch amusements, and whose summer nights are spen^, . 
In stfolling o*er the lofty hiUs, attended QiJy by • , ■., \ 
A hafmless friend, his instrument. . , v ' 

• .; . ,'.....- 

JMet- BULKBY. ' 

, . . . ., . 

Buli , (fftufing on Anmmfk) Without a •mfle, Anaedia, do I scJe 

thee? . r ' . 

Iha. (wiéh. ^uppriaê) Who art th<ni aceomipiBaied byftUC^ boldfiës^ ? 
JBiêí (wêtík'a'mUle) I amBuIeby, one of Btiton*s hbnest nOble^, 
• . '.and'if 

I mistako oet^ you ave the sire of that hÁx lady thc^, 

Who nawf^taíidB by your side. 
JSnoiui IHDQ. ; .and I must t^ thee, I will not suffer stidi ■ 

Deceptiire.inen Jáke thee, to give «imoyabt^ to h€9 $-Hind ' 

More thttU' adl,- 1 haté all noble». 
SuL4jnolentli/) Your language,sir,doth pieroe that small remnant 

Of my heart too déep to bear. No, I will not, cannot 

Bear it, 'tis scorching to my blood. 
Svmi >(dr«uffff Uí-dagffer) Thou shalt béar the point of tíns old 
weapon 

In thy yain proud flesh. (AMempts to etrike kim.) 
Arm. (ruahing between them) 

iB'or' your Ajrmcdia's «ake I pra^ forgiye asid spare him. 
Mul, (ipith coohteea) No Briti«h noble, nor eyen peasant, carriet 
by'his 

Sidsifi #eapon to meet a man who, in age, he eould 

OaU faÍB •fatiier^ Again, IVe long forbid myself a weapon. 
JEva. (sheathing his dagger) 

I see tfaou art unarmed, and aU I haye to giyo theeis my ctirse. 
Arm. Stay, my fitther, stay ! Sting not the ears of youth with 

Such bitter words, for ctirseB are faeayy thingB to giye a man. 



Oi Amediat tnouiniglit'st be an angel, with tby Ipvely 
Form, eent to.9ti9q^7iUp8r(frpm.,gÍTÍngutter«iiioe éo suob 
Transgression. For that act of thought, of kindness, I now do 
Love thee more than e'er I did since fírst I called myself 
Thy fother. {embfaces her) <Jo, protid (tuma to Bitlebt) 

haught 7 noble, and never 
Let thy boíom heavê again with love for this poor girl. My 
ArmeiUa our cottage requires our presence. 

IThey achance a short wa^^ when Eyaiïdeb tftops and 
tums to BrtEBY. 

Bemember what Tre said. [JExeunt, 

Bul. {iooking after them) 

Gk>, díd he bid me, aad never let my bosom heare 
Agaht with lore P When man can drite away that passion 
From hifl breast, without leaving pain, it shaíl be so. No, , 
I will not go. They know me not, when at my own bed- 
Side, but Yestemight, I knelt me down, and swore from 
íïien I ne er woidd leave that soil whereon she treads 
XJntill her stem old father's Ghreek pride gives way, and he 
BeqeÍT^s me at the úáíhiaï, «rdent lover of hiB dhild.— Tbat 
Oath I will not, cannot break, save should my Maker 
Teav her iSroiu my 4ight, my reach, or poo^ ctistraoted 
Mind^r-^Oh, I coíud kiss the groond tluit bears her, yet must 
Not. Where must I tum my now poor Mtering stepe ? ; Shall 
I refrain tJiaxi mc't) bmt give them their -will ? If so tliey -H - 
Take me to a bed from which I na'er oould riae againi*^ 
Oh ! Love,why *do8t thou wrangle with mim's heart, and loake 
Him abandon all his firiends, hie sweet anil happy homé» 
Why do I thiok so much of this bve ? 'Tie but Natniz^s walý. 

, I 

i 

SoBifs n. — Boom i» Evakixib's Mome^ comtaimmg Stjjídsb, 
Penatbs, and Abmbpia, seated. 

Sva. Armedia, Penates, IVe settled in my mind a projeet 
Which mi^ gjbre jom wonder, when. youkBowitb- .'(ÊiatQí lcBtie 
^iisfound-out roof, and seek anotiier, where Leaxtreet - '^ 
tJnseen, and end my days in peace. Here am I knfown^ 
Disturbed, found out by men I never wished to eee. Naaijbt 
ShaU^keep me, «tay me, bind me here. H^ hear^ dotk bcar 
my pledge. 

Arm, Would you< then leave this home in whioh yov'v» lived> ^ 
So long? Would you raake yourself more firantio hj 
Clearíng out so irful a pledg^ ? But I am your ehila, and. ^ 
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As such I will not reproach you. Command, I will obey. 
Speak aad I will auBwer. Curse, hate, and despise me, and 
I will bless ond loTe you. You are my íather, and I your only 
child. 

JEva. (<fffhcti<m<Uely)Syeak toheTjVBnAies. Hold — ^lamresolTed, 
and 
Nought can tum mj fírm determination. Now, Fedates, can'st 
^hou point out me one which will insure us secrecy ? 

Pen. I haTe but to gÍTo an answer. Mj master, I do know of 
One which stands alone upon a rockj hill, where 
Nought ÍB ever heard, but the heaTj roaring of that 
Wonderous element, the sea, the water. To say, in numbered 
Words, 'tis a cot too dismal, to thrust within its walls so 
Fair, so gentle, and so kind a creature as Armedia. 

Eva. How can it be, Fenates, when thee and me wiU bear 
Her company, be eTer at her side ? Fenates, thou hast 
Drawn a heap of pressure from mj breast in haTÍng 
Within thy knowledge a cot wherein I can die contented. 
Frepare thyself ; this hour shall find us on our way 
To that roof which thou so kindly spoke of. We trast to 
Thee, our neTer-tiring faithfal guide. 

Pen. My master, I ne'er yet refused to do your bidding, 
Nor wiU I now ; but I feel a loathsomeness creep 
0*er my firame, which doth tell me ^twiH be for worse, 
And make your life a greater burden than what now it is. 

3oa. A fitter time than this will ne'er be gÍTen us. I ha?e 
LoTodfromchildhood up to manhood, and still do I 
Tet, to bear, to gÍTO, and to enjoy that gloríous freedofli 
Which our great Creator hath ordained for man, for beasts, 
For birds, and all those things which cometh from 
His hand. If I remain the occupier of this dwelling, I 
Shall be debarred that gifb. Slander was made for 
Things to use which knew not its meaning. I haTe 
Been slandered, basely and undeservedly dandered, 
And perhaps it may be said, I need'st not care 
For that. Only lead>me to a spot where I can think 
No more of that oalumny, and then I shall be happT. 

Pen. My master, it needs no fiirther waTeríng. I wÓl íead 
You to that spot I know of, and if you should not find 
That peace which you so strongly hope for, bkme not old 
Fenates. 

Eva. Bhime thee! What bhune the greatest, truest friend I 
ETer knew or saw ! When I can wrong Fenates, this hand 
Shall thrust a dagger in my stony hes^. No, Fenates, 
I would not blame thee if thou struck me to the ground 
This instant. Thou canst not say I cTcr bhuned thee ; 
But thou ne'er didst aught to call for such reproach. 
Qrant me but one more, one single trial, and u I then 
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Sbould practice what I ne*er yet attempted, leaye me to 
Bear tliy loss with pity. {tums to Abmbdia) Armediai driflt 

off that 
SuUeimeBB from thy brow ; let not tlie conrse I mean to take 
Pestroy tliy mirth. Besiime again that facetionBness which bo 
Becomes thee, and let that old accustomed Bmile play 
JocoBely on thy cheek. To see thee decked with smiIeB of 
GladnesB is my greatest wish. To hear thee re'ccho thy 
Wonted sounds of harmony woxdd giye a freshneBB to my firame 
Which nought could suppreBB but grief. Many days lúiye 
Pafit since last I heard thee tune those merry sounds, 
But now, as our stay beneath this roof íb short, I will not 
Ask thee for them. 

Arm, My father, leave me alone but for some few moments, and 
By that time I shall be ready to join you in your departure. 

J?va. I will do Bo, Armedia, but let me request thee to use thy 
Strength to drire away ail burdened fancies from thy mind, 
And that paleness from thy cheek. Come, Penates, she will 
Join us presently. [Exeunt Eyai^dbb and Pbnates. 

Arm. íiittle do they know the pang which now sinks deep 
Into my heart, or they would not wÍBh'to propagate 
My grief by dragging me from this only home I know of. 
Buleby, eenerous, noble Buleby, you do I loye. Condemn 
Me not, if I am doomed to take my flight to some sacred 
Spot where you may never see or hear me more. 'Tis a &ther'B 
Will. I haye yet a parent, and he only will I serye; 
But when his eyes are hid to never more expand upon 
This light, then wiU I seek you out, and if perchance 
I find you, I will then become yourwiíe, and Bhare 
Wiih you the pleasures of your own, your distant home. Oh, to 
Think that I must leaye you without a parting word 
Or look, and unconsciouB where I go, Í6 freney to my brain ! 
Oh, Buleby, Buleby! condemn me not, Pm fiEi.ultleBB. 

\Exit to her chcunber. 



ScBBB III. — Soom in Eyandbb's Sóuse, on grownd Jloor^ con- 
tamvng Eyandbb and Pbnateb stoMdvng near the window, 

Pen. See how much yon dark heayy douds have lowered 
Since we took our station here. 'Tis a sign that bittemesB 
Will swell our days should we leave this cot. 

Eva. Penates, how silly art thou gone. I have too much 
Faith in Him that made us, than to let such idle 
Factions occupy my brain. Once thou did'st think as I do, 
But the swift passinff time hath made a fierce attack 
On thy thoughts and tumed them. How great is the suspense 
Thou keep'st us in, Armedia, we tarry but for thee. Yet, 



I oui féel 
Whít, mokea thea looth to^qblt tllis^i^lliikg. — Tig tbe odIt one 
That erer gare thee glielter. — It bs< credled thee &ota ii^Dcy 
To Dow iTith eafety. Thine heart maj well rerott at euoh a 
Step i but if I oould get thee thiuk do moie of luch a 
Kaiilt, it would content me. 
Arm. 'Tia not th'Kt thought which restB upon m; bnún, but one 
WMoh now I wiU Qot whisper. We hare a journej to perform 
Which may need our feeble Btiengh and coiuitanc;, father, 
[toUi meíio». 



Jfm: (lagt iold qf ETAirDE&'B \ 

Saj not »0, iny firtier, sm not 

Pen. {aiih íendimet») Such a e 



The greatest battler tliat 'erei' dtew a airúrd. 
Sva, (raÍBÍng Aer vp) Mj breTe Armedia, thou ha«t thj.mothei'a 



In thj Teins ; and in thee Bonie haughtj Oreoian, bj.lua 
WioBgB to me, hath loBt ai "" —'--'- '^ ^- 



Left 'with me to eaae mj fading frame. Thou dost make 
Mj tifi feel lighter, ena mj dajs more cheerful. 
Let'sga,and ^d oursdTea toHeavenforprotection. [IBkeuiii, 



SCBHI I.— ^ Latie, iBÍth EtuipIk's lida dvieUing tn tie dutauct. 
EiUer BllLlBT. 



B baU had 
Pimoed tím, uut msy need Bucconr. — Quick, >nd sid him, 
C^ life Du^ leaTB iw to be oiifil £>r hEt^. 

Sirfer CocOKifl, tmfh Iaitehi iiiiiÍ FÁtrzlUt. 



Too 

En^and ! tbat superb Bail which brings to 

Perfeotios erery «eed it is ordajoed to bear. 
Col. (bíM KtrpTÍiB) Wbat a brotbev Bríton ! In jou 't has bome 
B flower of 

Sweetnesa, and one that wonld onument our oalliiig, 

And bxpps ahonld I be to call yoo oaptain, 
£«J. (Am tya tUlí ou Oe aot) 



Which 10 ofl hath (heltered the otd Orecïan and that onlj 



22 BTANPSB. 

Treasure he is possessed of. Who's to blame but me ? Why 

Did my young unpriictised braiu deceiye me ? 'Xwas my 

English blood, that rushed with unguided furj through 

My yeins and made me forgetful. Poor old man ! I 

Give thee pity, and curse myself for heaping on thine head 

Fresh miserj. Friends, take me, do with me what you wiU, 

rxnpowerless. 

Col. xou are a feeling jouth, and shall haye the kindest 
Treatment I can eiye jou. Kay, more than that ; rU 
Giye up mj proudly-eamed office, and you shall £ÍLL 
It, for I know you're worthy of it ; nay, a greater one^; and 
If at any tiiAe it ia harassing to your young frame, and you 
Hate it, I shall be ready then tobe again the leader, 
If these kind friends request it. 

TaL You haye spokcn brayely, Captaín, and for myself I cannot 
GKye objection, but feel a satisfaction in your proposal. 

JFan, Nor I. I should be ungenerous if I could eyen think so. 

Bftl. I can but tender thanks for suoh aincerity. But when 
A man's oppressed by acts that o'ertum his brea^ty and 
Fill his brain with whims, with fanciea, and with strange 
Conjectures which driye him senseless, he then becoimes 
Unrestrainable. And if I may tell you, you younelyes haye 
No conception of its efficacious ways. 

Col. Few men do eyer think what folly 'tis to keep yexatious 
Trifles plying on their mindfi, inatead of washing (as they 
Would the filth which daily crowds on their hands) 
Them from off their minds, and tum their thoughts to things 
Of greater usefulness. . I myself haye known 
That torment, grief ; but short was the time I let it rest 
Upon my mind, before I graaped it with a powerfiil hand 
And droye it to that pUce which best befits it. Our way of 
Liying, and our labour driye away aU thoughts that tend 
To giye us paÍD, and in their stead plant mirth and 
Jolhty. The Uttle mnning stream on which we ply, surrounded 
By its lofby hiUs, and Uttle warbUng birds, who come to 
Pour in our ears their sweet and happy notes, fiU our 
Breasts with aU that we can wish and hope for. 

Bul. You maJLe me think of home, when you speak of such 
DeUghtful scenes ; — ^that home which I so rashly left to fiU 
My yery soul with misery. Oh ! that I could know again 
Such days as those when I were in my boyhood, and 
To feel no more than a mother's loye, I oould then be happy. 
But why should I grieye ? hours Uke those again may oome. 
I said may come — ^but neyer can that be tUl I possess 
The fair Armedia. Men, unknown friends, I wiU join 
Your band, for here I ne'er oan think of finding her Twe 
Lost. Perhaps, when skimming o'er the stream, a Uttle bark 
I perchanoe may meet, if fortune lend» me aid^ some 
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Being wlio can give me tidmgs that I may gain access to 
Her — to him, whom I hare so injured by hastj acts. 
Col. I know nought of what you speak, but from your looks 
You've suffered much from grief. Your brow seems firm 
And clouded ; your eye hangs stem and heavy ; nay, more 
Than all, your oheek denotes your iUness. 
Bul. You mistake yourself — lamnotilL I haye not borne aught 
To giye my features such haggardness as you describe. I know 
I have a heaviness in my bosom, but it has had no time to give 
My cheek such a deformation. That pain will not rest long 
Within that place, which now lies concealed, if I 
Become one of your band. But stay, as now my recoUection 
Again retums, teU me what name you give your caUing ; 
For» by my love of honour and of justioe, I ne'er wiU 
Undertake to execute or thrust myself in matters which 
Are unjust and vicious. Are you some banditti, or unhtwful 
Traders that you wish for my poor services ? But no, your 
Looks oonfirm it not, and your kind unsought-for help 
To me npholds your honor. 
Col. I blame not your eoi\jectureB, valiaat youth, but praise them. 
You have but said, as I myself would say, were I so 
Placed as you. But I must teU you, we are skifibrs : men 
Who toU from the rising of the sun to its setting with honor 
And veracity at our helm. If by chance we meet with 
Men who need our help we give it ; — ah, more, if money 
WiU content them they have it from our purses. Upon 
This point I can say no more. Fantier, Talveri, go, prepare 
My old skiff to bear our new commander to his post. 

{JExemd Talvbei and Pantibe. 
Look on my visage, and see if it can teU you where 
I ought to make my home P 
Bvd. Vm left withont discerament. 

Col. That land which weeps for your absenoe, weeps for mine. 
BiU. {with surprisé) Nay, nay, you mean not so. But if *tis so, 

Why give yourself contentment hcre? 
Col. Because I'm happy. When young,and at an age controUable, 
A £Etther,the onlyparent that I ever knew,was doomed to leave 
Me with two other sons (and so he did) to steer our course 
Through Ufe without protection. That father, when he ceased 
To Uve, left money for his sons ; but one, the elder, with a 
Grasping lust, seized aU, and left us without subsistence. 
That done, my brain soon maddened, and my blood 
Soon boUed, and young as then I was, I resolved to quit 
That land whioh gave so foul a being birth, and seek 
Some other, where I could flee him not. Fortune drove me 
To this nation, where now you sec me, and quick as thought 
I found a way to Uve without another's help, save but to 
Find'me labour. 
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Bvl. (pUeouilf) Tou Kare beeii iii|iifed — ^onjiistly injared* 

Col. I onoe did tlúnk bo, hai now feel not tliíit p«ÍB. 

Bml. How came jou to a ttíSen^s life ? 

CoL One day, as bending o*er my gnef beaide that gtream 
On wbioh I now do look with so much lore, a skifi^ 
Manned bj men who aeemed as though no care e'er 
Took its station on their minds, floatod gently past 
That spot on which I stood, but before it was inyisible 
Another came in sight, and e*er it gave me time to think 
It stood unmoyeable beside me. ^e nien alighted, and 
One who, by his looks and dress, convinced me he was 
The others' superior, dragged me with such quiokness, that 
The little consciousness I then enjoyed left me, to hii skiiF. 
But hÍB words and offers soon subdued my triyial surprise 
And fear, and instantlj, with pleasure, I yielded to his 
Wish. That was a day of joy to me ; for from that hour IVe 
Liyed a happy life. 

BuL Your story doth perplex me. Have you no wish to quit thia 
Land for that which now doth feel and grieye for your k>s8 ? 

Ool, Only see our life, and then you will be answered. [JSsmm/. 



SCENE 11.^^ rugged path, 

Enter BvAJsrDJgBf Abmbbia, cmd Pbkatxs. 

JBva. Where wilt thou drag us to Penates ? Are we not yet in 
Sight of that hut which thou wouldst haye us seek ? My 
Limbs I feel will not hold together to weary out another 
Day like this. 

Pen. It is not yet visible, my master, but a few more hours 
Of easy trudging will bring us to its walls. 

JEva. So long yet, Penates ? Well, I wiU bear it out as I haye 
Pledged to do ; but I fear 'twill wear out my weak 
Sinking frame. How feelest thou Armedia? 

Arm. Sad and weary! Haye not you giyen up another 
Home to accept a poorer, scantier one ? The yery thought 
Doth tum me almost frantic. To seek and make 
Another lonely, eolitary cot your home will not erase 
From your memory those things which play upon it. Why 
Did you entertain such idle, worthless thoughts? 

Sva. *Tis done. The pledge shall ne*er be broken, though its 
Boots do throw up pain which nought can bury. There 
Is no calling back a pledge, saye should we make it when 
Our bosoms heaye with passion. AU will be well, for we can 
Make a home of ought where others cannot. I haye bome 
Through life oontentment, and now 'tis too late to giye it up. 
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Arm. Wh#t4dúitio h»fÁ6A nti^ »iiiiwphniitiny<wgjMad« Thtf^ 
WiU^ ere loug, if iso l^jr Bnoiil4-!Qi0|i^«e4nMtor% nake 
You feel their power.— We holh iiúiy<bo*thieir vistíins ! 
'Eva, Sf^ lighter,^pi!lfaipffik4i«bter« oi^X ttay fiwget my pfedge ; 
Bnt no, IwiU not fc^get- it« 2>mI «ottffouite» tay we soon 

shouIcL 
Beaoh its waJU^ «nd tliea 'twiUg^ve * trialto oiir «ffirmatioiis. 
Arm. Thea ^hy Isuok ve hese ?«--*It doe» buli add isore weight 

To onr abeadj hea^ JbMrta. • 
^a. WoiikUt thou have.u^ trudge aloikg a day without gÍTÍng 
Eaae to our exhauated frame» ?. IC «o^ thou fioon would'at 
^bire u» li&le98. We need reat,.^Ájmie<^ for neW hefore do 
I KBmemher haviag stroUed so lóng within a day ; aiid thou 
Hast aot, X know, e'er had so great a taek aa this to-day. 
I can bai^ recolleot, by tunung o'er a hei^ of thoughts, the 
dre^test stroU I ever took. 'Xwas one oi pleasure, for *twaa 
When first I knew thy mother, and it gave raptureto mj 
. ÓohI to tlúnk,o4< B«.Ye seeing om so Ipivelyt But why thmk 
. iOr speak of it now? There*» no one left to.venfy my love. 
Bm». CfáUií^'^.hii kfrn^ Yeii, onc^ my 'master» poor- old' 
Fenates. Have I not seen \j9^ ^ 

You loTO ? Oh, *twas lore ! such loye as no other man e'er 
Could give a womap. Mom, noon, night — ^nay, eyerv hour you 
Gkiye tor your loTe. -Ah ! shé loveatoo ! — ^^twas heayenlj to 
see suoh love. 
JSva. Fenates, my bénMdered bnábAniaM me. Thou did'st see 
Us giye aDd take each other*s love. Even when those reptiles 
^ I)toyBme'lhominyoanirt*y,Gt«eoë,ftkecontíiiuedílrmto d^^ 
I would ioKÍMt «U the freedom thát I haye fot her. Yea» 
I coidd snd my W^-iA ftíioi^ ehained^ did ehe but liye, 
And I could haye her by my side to look upon. Oh, she ms 
My wife! ' A wi^ ia bnt a woman ; a woman but a é>rm sent 
By Nature to heal the wouiidB, and suck the grief from man. 
'Tia Aot all she does->-^he striyes, though ofb in vain, to easo 
The care-woni breast, and giye the mind unsullied comfort. 
A loyelier thing thaa woman neyer Uyed ; view her whole 
Career, s brfiUiant gem, for aU that man oan aek she 
"Freáj giyes i her dÍBposition kind, her aots and thóughts 
Biyine ; her wialieB generous ; and to say aU I can, in one 
True wórd, she ia ma&*s pride, man's onjy friend. 
Ptfik You spéak ooneet, my maater, thou^h I ne'er was blessed 
With one 8 aflfections, saye but in frien£hip ; yet Fye seen 
Hieir oonduct oft enough to substantiate your words. Every 
Hour we haye sufficient proof frt>m thÍB mir lady here. 
Jrm,&peA. not so ábrupt, Fenates ; X am no specunen for that. 
Eoa. Tnou hast no deoeption in thy breast, Armedia. 
Arm. It would be weU if *twere so ; but a Uttle tattUng 
Fain in my bosom teUs me that I haye. 

B 
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Ena. Thóu'belieft thyself ; tliou hast not one nngle speck oí au^t 
That ÍB unworthy of thj eex. Not all the gloríoiu cities 
Which Qreeoe can boaet o^ with all their noble stmctnres, 
Their superb edifioes, their marble pillars, and all those 
• Things which announce them beautiful, have no suoh omament 
As thee. But why should I raise thee with my praise so high P 
. 'Tis for others topronounoe thrár mind. OfbennaTethosemen 
Who now haye those cities in their hands, whispercd to me 
Their praise of thine infant beauty. But now, sinoe they've 
Dríyen me from my station, and oocupy my place, they're 
Tumed the scale on thee as well as me. Had those cities 
Which I speak oí^ men of honour at their head, they woold 
Need no pnúse from men like me. But no, they're mled bj 
Men who take away their brightness and their gloríes, anci 

leaye 
Them dim and dismaL What pity 'tis that poor powerleBa 

peasants 
Should have their lÍTes made weary, and their komes 
Unhappy, by such Tile trash of Nature. 
Pen, Their costly jewels, their noble palaoes, and their paltry gold, • 

GÍTe them the power. 
Eva. They do, thejr do, Penates. But this is no time for further 

tnfling. 
We must dehiy no longer, or we may meet with-those we do 
Not wish to see. Penates, thou must take upon thyself again 

to lead us. 
Pen. Leaders oft haTe much to contend with, but 'tis not bo 

with me, 
Or I durst not take upon m-rself so much presumption. 
Mine is an easy office, thereiore will I resume it. [ExewU, 



ScÊNE III. — Frontmg EVAinDEE'B House. 

JSnter EyAiJn>EB» Abmedia, and Penates. 

Eva. HeaTcn be praised ! our joumey's ended ! Such a one its 
Been, that feeble creatures, like ourselTes, should neTer 
Undertake {poiwtvng to the howe). That, thou say'st, Penates, 

ÍB the 
Building which muBt be our future dwelling? 

Pen. 'Tis, my master ; and as rest would be a priae to ua now, 
Let's inake our waT within, and take it. 

Eva. Gontent thyself a little ; I must examine, ere I thrust 
MTself within its walls. Knowest thou, Penates, how long 
'Tis since last 'twas oooupied ? 

Peti. 1 do not, nor can I judge. 
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:Eva. It looks dejé(yfced;pitÍAble,and harsh. Bnt whj shoiild I heéd 

Its looks ? They denote not what text of Bubstance rests withÍQ. 

I have but a little time to liye, therefore what matters it where 

I throw myself. Armedia^ go with Femi.te8 in, I will follow 

shortly. 

Armf Nay, fSÊbther, not to leavd you here alone ; I dare not. 

Sva. Yea do ; a few moments for refleetion. 

uírm. Befleoli not' now, or if you doj let it be done beneath that 
Boof^ for here jou may ha^e intruders who will laugh 
And scoff at your reflections. Befleetion is but seldom used, 
And when it is, it rarely gires relief to those who trifle with it 
When 'tia usefiil. But, my flither, if you still mean to occupy 
That cot whioh stands so near us, you may fínd a little 
Chamber in it, where you may reflect as long as it may 
Please you. When I am beneath its roof, I'll bid adieu to 
AU these beauties which now surround us. ' m see no light 
Save that whichpenetrates throughitsglassy windows on us. I'll 
See no human beings but you and Penates. I'U hear none speak 
NoT see them laugh but yourselvefi. You perhaps may wish to 
Ásk. me why I mean to act so strangely, but do not. Let 
Me not enlarge those pains which now so sting my breast. 

Eva. Ghracioús soundff^) what do I hear P Oh, ArmeÉa) why dost 
Thou speak so rash ? 

Arm. I do not, my flither. Barely do I act or speak with rashness. 
Now I am as cool as the breese which blows so gently on. 

Hva. I know, I see it aU. Thou dost love, and so once did I. 
I have 
Wronged thee by my act of rashness. I haveforcedthee from our 
Other homcf for one we stand so near to. I know not what 

. I ought 
To tnaSer for suoh injury. Oh ! let's go back from whence we 
come. 

Arm, {íaying hold of Eyandes's arm) 
No so, my father, you could not Uve to 
Joumey out so great a task again. I am vour daughter, 
And wiU not let you die to content mvselL I can speak 
No more, for I've no comments to make. 

Eva. (lookififf into ÁsxBmájQfcíce) 
The winds must speak, not thee, Armedia. The words 
That have run through mine ears have thrown such a feeUng 
O'er me that I'm cold, I'm hot, I'm bewUdered, nay, I 
Know not how I am. Armedia^ thy resolution', if such it is 
To be, wiU drive thee to thy grave before thy time. 

Arm. Hadlnot better seek it thantoUve to torture you,myseU, 
And aU around me ? But fear not, my fkther, it wiU not 
Be before your hour is come ; — I shaU Uve to see you laid 
Beside my gentle, tender mother. My father, I cannot die 
As long as you shaU Uve ! 

b2 
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^17». Preposterous words, Armedia ; thou hast not power to rule 
tl^Ufe. 

Arm. I hare not, mj &ther ; but am I not young, and with 
strength 
Enough to bear more racking pains than you ? Tou are 
And your frame grows daiLj weaker, and you cannot uphold 
Yourself againat your nature. 

Sha. Thou sayst right. I am old, but not so much in age as mind. 
I am a feeble being, and on the brink of death. But what hath 
Made me so : grie^ not age, Armedia ; and had I nerer felt 
Such torture, ;thou would'st haye found thy father a noble, 
Buoyant man ; but as it is Vm weak and useless. 

Arm. ïí Tou do not seek a ooyering for your head, you shortlj 
wiil be BO. 

Bva. 'Tis sought and found, and we wíll occupy it. No more 
Comments, but follow. [JSrefni^. 

SOBHB rV. — A Lane. 

Enter Ancb. 

Anee. Mylordandmaster^whereforedoyoutarry? Some&whoura 
Have passed away, and you haye not yet retumed. What 
Thoughtlessness hathcrossedyourmindthatyoushould sodiffer 
From your former plans ? Mystery floats afoot or Buleby oould 
Not haye forgot his promise. Minutes were to haye béen hi» 
Stay, but he's made them hours. As a thought now flashes 
On my mind, he may haye been set upon by some lurking 
Brigands, and fiillen by their hands lifeless. It must be 
So ; I will seek him out and know true <his £ftte. He was 
And is my master, and for that m search him out, and if 
He's ceased to liye, I will ayenge his death. Oh, he was a man 
With heart and soul at stake for all his fellow-men. He hath 
Been to me a firiend ; nay, more than that, a brother, and 
For that for him ríl forfeit all the breath, the blood I'm 
Blest with. But what direction must I take ? and wherefore 
Must I go? Again I am perplexed and almost thoughtless. 
What need I care about direction ? I must not think or care 
For aught but him. If I find him not, I can but die, as he 
Has done. But hath he not a mother, who with anxious eye 
Doth watch for the hour that will restore her son ? He has, 
And if I forsake him now, I shall receiye her condemnation. 
But as yet IVe ne*er done aught to need for such reproof ; 

nor will 
I now. With a quick disceming eye and ear, m go steadily on 
And root and search out eyery hoie and nook I may enoounter. 

\_Exit. 

SND OF AOT III. 
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ACT IV. 



QOBVS L — A ForeH^ eonitaimng Ásc^ Ufwg down bmde a iree. 



jÍMee. (êuddenljf raUimg hmêe^up) 

Hsve I forgot mjse^ or am I staying here like a 

Silly UBelesfl dog, renderinff no servioe to my maater? Is not a 

Tried old dog entitled to nia reat ? Be it so or not, IVe had 

mine. (Ú^ vp an hUfeei) 
How refrealied my short aleep hath made me í&A, It hath 
Benewed me aad made me competeni to eontinue on my 
Search. So may I aay, for as yet IVe ábund him not. I 
Oannot traoe hia atepa, nor can any tell me where loitera such 
A man. I know not where he's gone, without it be to that 
Fertile aoil, which so long hath beea without his presence. 

To that 
I cannot five myself persuasion. H« would not quit this 
Shore and leave his seryant, nor would he dare to think of 
Such a thinff. m stiU keep on my search till night shall 
Be so far a^anced as to leaTc no shade of light, and 
Then with a quickness which I now caa only think o( I wiU 
Tru^ home, and if he be not there, no bea shall hold 
Ke, íor I could not sleep beneath that roof without my 
Master. Not that roof alone, but no other till I find him. 
The smooth or rugged £round shall be my bed. The clouds 
Or the clear blue sky shall be the only co^ering for my head. 
(fietJUMJct hinuelf) I must not tamper longer now with time, 

nor lurk baóeath 
My heedless thoughts. My labour's not yetcompleted. [SxU, 



SCESit n. — Soom in EYi]n>3EB*8 Souêe, eotUaining ÁSMXDIá^ 
eeated, gasting wildlg, Pekateb, and EYAirDBB. 

JBva. (Paciy the room êorrotpftdl^) 
Oh ! will her fit of madness nerer end ? Will she 
^erer gúa again her reason ? Will she uever speak agaia 



80 SrAHBSB. 

Witli her wonted sweetnees P (Handê and loohk íti ker) Her 

wild unbearing look 
Doth answer me — ^nerer. Longer I watch her, wilder doth it 
Gk>. Ah, now she tries to epeak. 

f Abmxdia gprinffêfnm hér 9e4xi, 

Arm, Throw oíFthese chains, foul scorpions, and let me free, thej 

{rmbs her wriHe) wreaoh mj limbe to pieoes. WiH jou not, 

uncultivated 
Beptiles ! Hare jou not one spark of human pitj in jour 
Breasts P Oh, Bulebj, again do I beh<dd jou. épeak to mo, 
Forgive me; and let me hear again jour sweet enehanting 
Voioe. Do jou then forgive AnneiUa, she who fled and 
Left Tou to wearj out jour dajs in torture, and to keep jour 
Griei within jour bosom ? You do ! HeaTen proteot aad 

blesB jou 
For jour forgiveness. (Wildly) Desist, je stíngÍDg insects ; 

dragme 
Not awaj; je shall not tear me £rom his side. Ofa, Bulebj, 
Buleb j ! release me from their pieroing gripe. 

yScretme andfalU on her eeat. 
Sva. What mustnow be done? Oh, Armedial th&t thiftshould 
haTe 
Befel thee. Penateí, her'raeked brain'e on flre, aEUd wÍH nerer 
Gease to bum. Oh, she's now an idiot, and ever, cTer will be so. 
Pen. Naj, mj master, tis but her OTer-heated isándwhich mdcea 
Her speak so wildtj; A fewshort minutes iind she maj 
Be well. Tea, now she begins to move; 

[A&idnyiA raieeé ker head. 
JEva. Mj Armedia, (ehe ttartí) gaee on thj fiM;her and t^ him of 

Thj grief, thj tortiíre. ' 
Arm, {ruehes to ETAirDEB) 
Are jou mj fiither ? {TÍmchêêýtim) Tou ai^. {Letsgo her hold 

and points to thefloor) 
See, mj &ther, he kneels at jour feet and begs for pard<ni. 
Gh^t, Oh grant it freelj. Again he whispers to me his loTe, 
His firm, imshaken loTe. I will so with jou, Bulebj ; jou shall 
Bear me to that home, that hknd where happiness doth dwell 
In cTerj look, in everj voice, in everj sound, in everj gesture. 
{LaugÚng wUdly) Bravé, imdauuted, Bulebj, we have con- 
quer-r-red. {Falls Jmt iê oaugkt Íg Eyandbb) 
Eva. I know it áU, Penates. I knowit idl. {Pvts herinhereeat) 
• I have driven 
Her senseless. I have forced awaj her reason. Oh what would 
I not give oould I restore it to her I Wh j did I thrust madness 
In mj own child's breast ? Gan anj tell me ? WiU anj 
Tell me ? Gan I tell mjself ? I can too weU. 'Twas to 
Satisfy mj own stinging heart, mj own envious breast, 
Mj own despising souL Naj, mj whole bodj's but a sting. 
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l^lio batli made it so P Hell's dmnníiig fiends, hell*s onm 
Made toolfl, those Ghrecian nobles. Thej hare made me despise 
And hate ail men. Thej have turned my child delirions, 
And left me with but one £riend, mj serraiit. 

{ftÊumg KerUlfwp) How íaint and feeble do I feel. 

[Qisa^ round wUh svrprite. 

JPtffk (tauchei Mê matíef^s atrm) See, now she gains her reason. 

jírm, (layinff hold of Eyandeb) 

Mj &ther, how wild you look, how pale your 

Cheek, how heavy hongs your eye. {Z^s her hand on hie 

breaeí) How your bosom 
Heares. Are vou unwell? Have fresh miseries o'ertook you? 
But why do I ask these questions? Do Inot know — {Paueee) 
Somethinff, perhaps notMng ; yet it must be something 
WiH not let me recollect mjself. Have I been snooaing 
Awaj mj recollection, like some bloated swine ? Or is it 
But {ancj ? CSan you tell me, fBither ? I cannot tell mjself. 

i^a. I eould tell thee, but 'twould not benefit thee. 

Arm. Gracious heavensl howstrangeallseems. Somethingmust 
Have oocurred, or there could not be so great a mystery. 
Father, do not keep it from me, priQr tell bm alL 
Sva. I cannot, dare not, must not. 

Arm. {foUh enrpriee) Dare noii Masé'iiot! Oh, what oan it all 
mean? < 

Where hesre 1 been that thia shouJ4 nat be known by me ? 
My fitther, I cannot ease .mv bosom. till ycnt teil meaU. 
WiUyou not tell your ohild ? 

Bva. lHkon scarce had'st set thy foot within these walls, when 
.Stniige fiincies «nd idiotio thooghtfr took away thy 
Beasonable speech, and thou knew'st not what thou 
Said. — ^Things that struck affliction to my breast. Thon 

- Spoke of him thou loy'st, he thal; I drove from thy presence. 
But, content thyself^ andhaye hope, thou wilt yet beoome 
flia bride, for I find thou lov'st him. 

Arm, {takee BTAjn>BS*8 hand) O, my £B.ther, you have taken a 
heavy borden 
From my mind, and for it let me bless you. Father, 'tis 
Not his oountry, nor his title, nor his costly gsrments that I 
LoYe; 'tis his noble heart, his generous feeluig breast. When 
;That day doth oome that he may claim me as his wife, he 
Will take us where we may end oor Uves in peace and 
Happiness. He wiU take us where no fiends, disguised as 
Angels, wiU taimt us. He wiU take us where we can Uve 
With friends and haTO our freedom. Here we are, Uke dogs, 
CSiained to our habitation, and without Uberty ; no one to > 
fibeak to bnt ourselyes. But I am speaking Ughtly, *tis not so 
xet ; yet my heart persuades me that his loye wiUfind me out. 
If he Joes,my&ther,theworIdwiUneTer afterecho iUyourname. 
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Iha, The world ppeaks 98 it pleaqes. I ean oommaxid no tongue. 
Jrm. I kno^ it;, but hatl^ ^ no^ja con^cý^lioe hkpi^fímsfí^ih 

It hatli, and wjjU 9^rtly «.tingjiíia^, ... ^,1,,, 
Uva. We'U jleay^ jlt to, t w^tfl QíWrse jltaejij A^wed^ tWaliast 

'É.ad b^t líttle re^^ 9! laté^ apd npi^r^ ag J b^oWi tJbéeoWÍ<5^ 
. Thy reaseQ, le^ m^ c6n4u(4;,,^Ke^^to i^ clLamber, where thou 

May'jst r^8}^.t}]graelf w^ljjk j^l^p^ 1 Thy dim ^ýe anjl.pallid 
PAeeK , , '■ , 'f ..'-■ .~^» ...... ,..4 .,ir(...í- 

Doth tellthou nee^'st .it. ,.,, . ., , . . 't, ^ , > ,n.i 

Arm. 'Tis not for a chiLa to. comnumd, but,^ ojbey. Hy father, 

The happiness thatyouVé gÍTe» m^, hatíi wmJ^ 9^9 ^9:*^P 

Myself. Nay, 't has driv;en away i^ feetlenew, «ji jp^ÍD|8,i,<. ^ 

All trembling thoughts. . For.euch a.giít agai^ X biea^ yon. 
Hva. I take thy blessing,.but cannot ,say deseire it,. ,,^y,mk 

thyseV .•.,,' . .... ,.,'• .",.:i:- 

In slumber, and ^ream of him thou fondly lov'at. 1 ., , i 
Artn. I will as long as sleep shall oontrouí mine eyes. If Tm not 

Budely asking, &ther, may I go.alone^p . Lh*^ poiif^.r^',, 
JSva, Haye thy wish and it will pl^ose me, , . » ..v, .; ^, ^ 
Arm. My generous father, thank you. . .v , - ,, xv^\tï5ÍFtí. 

M>a. Penates, thou hast seen her gain agaiu her reason. Thou 

Ijistened tOilver^TOÍQe>md £Min4iit «giun p^tetsod of ^s 
Us|ial/S^eierf;Q^sSf> , • Foff.auph^ noeoTQimi ^eaf en^^XfthaiuD'^Shee 
Huml^^e { 4Mtho9rh4at,heia^.met8péakttoher,M4): • ^* 
Tldnk'st thouï'Te aofjB4(lij^ly(ilïiWftftl«rTftSftid?tj>:ir . '. 

Fen. YouJiaT^flpay- ijdaster^forýou^woinrdiot tfcis BnfcoiM.who 
Hath put so much inspiration in her breast. ^-iHeiinay 
Be braTQi ai&d generous «w y]ourself>;. . OautÍQiiftin. Msowords» 
Hones^ and^U^bla in his #etioBB ; .nay, Im ii)ay.M»aMS aj 
Bosom indescribable, ■ , :..,.•,.' 

JEva. Thy words, Fenates». mak» mefeel I l»Tie.,aqcuBed him 
wrongly. •, . .>-;.'•'.»;* 

I recollect. ,his conduct, when my treachei*]^ madie BieTiiaise « 
My dagger to strike to his heart. < He iiiOTedaot,^flin0heá 
Kot, but uttered words which now tell nk»' thftt X did^ 
Accuse him ^ongly ;» and he must be aU ^thou saj'st. 
My future actions shall blot out my past. ril toaiiy - 
Ferambulate the coast below thishut, wrapped in that 
Old man^epwhich so oft h«ith himg firmly on-my shoulders, 
And try to know, from some poor skiiTer, if siieh a ma&'s 
Been seen. If Armedia should but sli^ly adí thee 
(Eor the Iotc that sweUs within her bosom ma.T tempt 
Her) where I'm gone, or why Pm absent, speak of 
Other things, but do not tell her strictly. Nay, thou well 
Know'st how to answer her. But stay, if perchance^ I 1 
Meet with those whose TÍsages are more detestable to 

. My sight than aU other things the world contaiiis, it 
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May make me resign mj searcli. Yet, I know not how 
ït can be 8o ? They know not wliere I be, or where I go. 
But, if I canbut find this Briton, he shall wed 
Armedia, that I maj cease to liye in such a state of 
Expatriation aa this I now am in. Penates, if a man of 
Strange appearance should meet thine eje when Fm not 
Present, ask him if he be a Briton. If he answers rightl/ 
Detain him, and say a Ghrecian noble would speák with 
Him of matters of greater consequence than he maj 
Judgeo£ But Ifear'tisuselessnesstothinkofsuchoccurrences. 
He cannot know, nor can he think where wé haye fled. 

JfV». Eyen if such be so, as so you think; may not his troubled 
Breast lead him where he least may think of? 

JEva. How thoughtfdlly thou speak'st, Penates; and, as thy 
Thoughts are rarely wrong, I will act upon them now. 
Look kindly to Armedia and I wiU bless thee. [Bxetimt^ 

SCBKB in. — Boom in the Skiffer's Hóuae on the Sanks of a Siiner^ 
contaiwinff Golghis, Fantieb, Talyesi, and Buleby, aU 
eeated^ with ioine hefore them. 

CóL Commander, how is it that you hayenot yet raisedthewine 
Oup to your lips? Is it because 'tis not your oustom? Or is it 
Kot fit beyerage for your taste? I fear I harass you with 
Such questions, for you seem in thought, — ^pernf^s aboiit oor 
Domicile ; if so, what think you of it ? 

Bvl, To you 'tis happiness, to me 'tis comfortless. Sadness 
controuls 
My boBom, and the Qrecian's daughter 's still on my mind. 
I oannot cease to loye her, to think of her, to picture her. 
Continually do I &ncy that I see her gazing fondly in 
My face and assunng me that I stiU am loyed. 

CoL Forget her, and throw off your sadness. 

£íd, Forget her ? How can man forget heloyes ? Waá he not made 
To loye ? And was he not made to liye with woman ? How can 
He then forget her ? Colchis, as that's the name you bear, I 
Haye oft'en tried, since I threw myself in your hands, to 
Quash all ooourrences that Fye known from my mind, 
But find the task unaccomplishable. 

Col. The time with us has been too short to change you. 

Bul, No habitation can driye the sadness from my bveafit. Ko 
Kindnesses or words from meií can stop its progress. Still 
I will not difEbr from you ; but 'twill he beneath no roof that 
I can beeome as joyous as yourselyes. So let me but haye a 
Skiff and labour ; ror when I'm skimming o'er the stream 
In seareh of paesers by, who may need my senioes, I then 
Can ruminate in soundless silenee, saye but from the 
Siistling of the waters. 
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CoL Will yon then work the Bkiír alone ? 

£ul. Haye I not strength ind will.enough to labour ? And 
Haye I not knowledge, too, su^Scient tq work a »kiff ? 
Cokhia, pft haTel pulled the oars of my own hari^ which 
Fh>ated on the watera that.^urround one o£ the nohlest 
Edifices Briton can truly hoaat.pf ? 

Col. Shall our friends here prepare it ? 

jBiU. If they thinkitnottoopiuQhto e^ecute £br ao poor acreature. 

Fan. (leamng his sea£) 'Tis my duty as well as wiah to serye you. 

Tal. {tpringing from hU aeq^) Ana «0 'tia niine> 

Bul, I know not how to repaj you for siAch seryices. -Ere long 
I maj perhaps he competent to retuim you. tenfohi kindneeiea .' 
I am hut a Briton, and if I sm fit, and may remin 
An associate of such a fair and iustly formed band as 
This, I wiU freely till I become oespicable. When that oceurSy 
Expatriate me^ and leaye me to seek aome other Jhabitation 

wherein 
There are such stamped men ás me. My finlends, my skilT. 

. .[^E:pemtTáJNVJ^am^l^*JSfTisBí. 

Col. 'Tis not our law to expatriate men, if they ^Tv.e U9..tr«ly. 
'Tis onr Uw they may leaye us when their own. minds 
Command them. But if they serye us hasely, and in a 
Way demurring from our true a4d fair made roguJaticina * 
We then driít them^om us^ as we would a herd of insects, 
To occupy a fitter station. 

Búl, What makes my sadness greater, Colchis, is my past ' 
Conduct. 'Twas but this mom„as X lay.beneath this ro<yf, 
That it flashed upon my recollection with auch force that I 
Ahnost pourcd upon myself a curse for such.0Qnduct. 
That d^y when first we met.I left my seryant unoonsciout 
Of my destination, and eyen now he knows not where 
I am. But as occurrenoes came, which I but little . 
Thought o^ he was driyen firom my BecoUiection, and not 
Till thÍB day haye I tho]ight of him. * WiU he eyer meet 
Again hÍB.master ? 'Tis too much to tell ! My absenoe maj 
Make him reckless, and tum his h>ye for me to hatred. 

Col. Is the house you dwelt in from this far distant ? 

Bíil. I haye not power to tell ; Fye lost all remembranoe of iia 
direotion. 

Col. If you but know its situation and wiU tell it, it 
Shall be foimd, and if that seryaut be hut there, he 
Shall know where you tarry ; and if you wish it, too, 
Fantier and Talyeri shall conduct him hither. 

Bul. Not 80, Colchis, 'twould be useless their attempting suoh a 
task. 
TSo instmctions can I giye. They know not where it stands, 
Thereforfi would not find him. I alone haye but the chanoe, 
As I toil to force away the heayy pangs that hang incessaut in 
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'Mj breast. Colclki«, nseaifóulá 'téH meii iHuit Ú»ey 
Tíej ihemB^veê n^«r leomt ; — and mcn woiild perfonn act« 
Wlien thej hinre not ponrer ;''->fmd men wonM step from 
SÍniple lownesB t^ fretítáttíB withdnt 4 stride. Let not theae 
Things be eo with tu. Tffe^r hhré not ndr shAQlthey be wíth me. 
Cól. J£ I maj 80 boast, I esn '887 wíth^oii. 

BiiUr T&iTABi aád FÁmncKK. 

TUL Hononred leader, jonr sliíF waits irith potíent eaie 

Yonr presence. Doeeit not,I'sntíer? 
JRni. It doeSyGoumumder. 
BmL Tonr Teracity cannot be distnulted, or it might so be. 

The skiíF shall have my preeence shortiy. Colchú, 

[loj^ hold qf his hamd 

If it be ordained fhat bj this portíng I shaB ne'er again 

Enconnter yon (for Ii£e,jonknow,is not bjman oontronable). 

Or be witness of yonr mirth, though not to Join^it, think 

Kot that the man who grasps this helping haiid can e'er 

Forget Yonr Kittd and geuerons aets. 

\LeÍ9 go 'CouirRis's hand^ and iahes frtm il£r fiiíser a 
rim^, and pres^ttis aio hkn. ' 

Tute this snuul gro and wear'it, tnough it oe 

Ordained or not (DoKCinB iates U). Andyon, ÍHends, ' ^' 

ITtíme to TixTSSi ámd^jLSirgSL 

Thcmgfa T háveno paftry omsments to gÍTe jon, let me bnt 

Thank and trnH' bíess jon. 
Col. I need no giil from jon, sare bnt for remembrsnbe. ,7or 

These compa n ïons I can answer ; — they need no thanks' * 

Ibr what they*fe diíne; bnt as yonVe gíren them^th^ are 

Acoepted freety. Yet aRow not yonrself to hnddle np such 

Thonghts, thej will make jon comíbrtless. 
Sml. I do not, nor will I, thongh snch mi^ be. Ifow wiU 

I leare jon, snd steer m j conrse nngnided. 
OoH. Kaj, let ns go with and see jon man jonr 'skiV. ' Tfthr^ 

And IVmtier is not snch jonr wish? 
Jtott. It is. ' ' 

BiU. Hien *tis graáted. 
Ckd. We hare no fear bnt 'twin be gnided freefy. Bnt 

Then to see — to jndge. 
Btd. I liesr 'twill bear no critícising; bnt 'tis for jou to 
not me. [J" 
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r... V ' b'jí'rj-'' .•■''i ■ >'j *-! , » . - . • .■ ' ' 

T&ouj^ ■r^erdi did^ tróm out, and leeUe iob ji doSld, <whM 
IÍiÉlBbii)B«i(««ol«ia»^i»^]d^«]ra»4aN)^£^ thotigkithey^idl&flt 
í T^'^lffttrkreis;^ nJoKÚ^toitlieMÍ péraBpta>]to;, An hót 
These feeUá{g<^my^rainerbfTO«^troiib7/fr|>aaáoBe]itíef^^ 
•jHnd ch«riáh0dtoa<^lf'P'tBut>'tÍ8 doi)(B...So kt it Teat. Yet, 
How am I to know 't masheea^ioo inefy eherÍBhedP Am I left 
Ho|>ele«B,^r isát bnt my/ttMgotwtaábteianirir ? Oo«ld XpBrsuade 
Myself it is but fancy I might possesB a hehter heart. But 
No, /tÍB not fancy. Bid not bes íather bid me nerer let 
'^ iHj^bosom'hea^ agaiii'with love for his /dauj^btevB •< Boes he 
Think I can (Boixiauad mjT'bosoinPi Andtim^\he that a 
Passiotv Imbibed %o «twngfy :oáB be «o 'quieUíf quoUed? If * 
So, he^BÊ&ffi^ ftíHf iho •Btre^h o£ .suvh ai §oe, yfhxat itfltations 

" X^aëlf iil'O^Mi^silhaBnoeonpetiioiv^itraleB^ra^miaant. 
As I ponder o'er mjactions, methxnks their end's beenJiarmless. 

'"'^<I^ir« midé Éo-';s«G«od«fithft to Tiolate m^ breasti no .tows 
That have been broken ; no words that have injureá; no 
SacMfiees^^BabrhAve lOwéred tay dignity^ no prondies 
T^Mhávtf^étmÊpeúmt&iMf. Tot hare X soiQyscoBÍDniied 
' ^M^'^$<kittttúh^Sitio&s with a motfaer, a tender purent ? Did 

^ •^^^,l4liéÊ I'léift her^ Toooh thoy^ «hoold be ceaadms ? 
That is an aettón-<«0hioh lU&eB m shuddieFaa I tiuak 
On't. ^^Mchift^MiltwliataiiBwereanlmfiJcfli? What 
ChdiíliséifiilMït^lnolmerit? Nonecanbetoorigorous. What 

i xio^ij'^^e 4toý ^re I will «ilentlj, fimdy beaor . Ignn I 

' ' MúY&^ed liBd'left my attendfiiit to lest on whait Vyb 

Done. These weighty thoughts asBÍst io extend'my Badness, 
l>elBde mý^brain, «nd make me despise -mTBelf* 

[PocM ike ffround. 
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Snter Eyahdbb, wipereehed 6y BtrUBBT. 

Eva, {eyeing Bulbbt) 
What have I now enoountered ? A man, who like 
Mjseli^ seemB w^hed down with painfoi thoughts. Say, 
Unlmown friend, has any skiff passed thee whiliit thou 
Haat oocupied a^portioB of this ground? Or dost thou wait 
One*8 preseBce^ <v * ^ .- 

BfU. Speak.notto.ine» rjn Biad. 

jEva. ïf *tis with grief, praj that thj weaiiy life maj quicklj 
End, But, if *ti0 with joy, pray that thy life inaj .be . 
Extended to a period unmentionable. 

JBul. Life i» preoiooa Whm 'tis vBÍued, but when 'tis not ' tis hated. 

£va. (wiih êurprise) Is't so with thee? ' 

£id, It is! But who hath made it so ? A father ; not of 
Mine, but one whose passion was exalted into love 
For me. I, too, with truth flowing ^m my lips, eohoed in 
Her ear the same deyoted passion. She listened to my yoicei 
Sh«felt>nnrw€EBdaidiMátt0p^toih^riwart,»ln^ .' 

Belil^ed tiieni, •sBve nif seUl Ohl th* whs a^-qnscimen o£ 
N^JbTMnv BorfaBr) hoiiM,) £ncBidsi w«idth»(tillQiíia«d(^^tiM 
Man ëould' boaBt'OÍý hwneil dc^erf!f«Líf IbatKfiilhciivif'b» did 
Bitt know oar loye^.wouldiMyér moM»«pp0íB»itfi . i ^ . 

JBiía. €an ilt bé him, «it^ome othér w^wtí^ii^ ánjufe^F* > f Tlj^ 
Kame, bmite.Bpúksik'mím^ thjr.SKimaf t' fnurn <n J ín,\ ^. |. 

Sídcl fearí'twill nevflEaiáfltmrbV'WMÉedi' tiWhati *jbwM'0«fe^ . 
?% nbw^ - TÍB^Buiebyi .. • <" / m.* r i -j r i.,. •-.,'' 

J^a. (elaMpekis^handafiítíkjoif) > ••■ \.-\ .- •i-r . .ro'> ir <■/ 
€ybounteauáHefiiyen*!'Whal>KltfIIieMr? 'TisiJ^imK'XMiBuleby! 

Buk {wiih>amaxememá){Bpeik^ oWhíAimem'fimSli'i i Án/a [ 

JSta. Speikv'Szid «ell tiiae itfhnt'I ttioam^ostíthaU/MkP f->r. í 

• Look'Btenily on my stiiíAdn featurea'and a$to ttofl#^„i : 
*> The.'^ueotion. .(BviasT Mr««#.J*«) X)«i0ti^i(i^|»kiiow 
• them? ; ■ t ■• . . _ ' .^ 

BfU.' Methinka £y« seBB bflfiyre those leatuBei|^y«4 X knpv. ^«m 
not«. •!!'>'' VI''' ,' • 

Bva. I'knownothowtiumshoiLld'stythoa-hiatbiitofMqQ . - 
Beftwe beheid tíhem. I am that father whon ibontSpoke 
Of.— Svasdeiv Íhe«nyÍM» firther, whadwggdd hí^ daughler, 
Whom thou lov'st, £rom thy prwencew Here at thj tíiki do I 
Ask fBBgnrenflBs, te my paei slMBiefiBlieen^ff^ , .h >-/ ii . 

Bvl. {wHik emrpriee) Are yon tiien Amedi»** frtiierf n . r 

JBva. I am, and as tiiou dost loye her BtíH, tatsy dbi» \m-' 

Bwl Qraóioas fortane! Am I so Uestli .Or have I Bp eoB^tioB? 
{Lookeimhiefate eatmêti^ iémt aot fladstaken»ioS/|M4iow 

my memorj BCnreB 
Me, you are her &tiier. Oh I hay« not loyed ím wúaX Qaim 
her, said jouP 
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Em, I did, aad tlKMi ttay^hftTe bef ttóW. " ' ' ^ ' 
JSu^ I OftDiioi otekii,< *tfe Uót lirf natui». B«t^4f 1 iiiá^ í 
Have lier lio&d waá wed h«r I fthall- be'fló lÉËdfe a ' < 
Dcjeeted bdng, but -agaúi an' Ikoiurdred noble. ^Qi¥6 táe ^ 
Bat Armedia^ 'tia all laeh. - My Idve f(* her gMWB 
Fondei^ «tK^ngeFi tts i life.^ ". 

Eoa, Enoug^. Thon Bh«lt*WtBdhei"0f^toi'9ltfm>it^É gun 
Shall set. Thou shalt bear heip to thy hoine to -éhare 
With thee thy lot. I hare btit mie ohild, and thee 
Only shall she wed. 
Bul. Ín. words I hare not power to thaide ycftL Ifý aots 
Shall speak then for me. Tet, let me MTj'bleBa ytm, 
And cáil yon father. \Faaê ún Byakdbb's iteeir, 

Eva, If I am worthy o( the nsme irom thee, then oal me ao. 

[Btr£Klnr fite^ mp, 
Bvl, Worthy of the name!- Tea, as yon aM of Itfe. ' 

Eva» Life hsth been too ion^ a bove to me to ralue it. But'now 

I ttíA as lAiough I oould witfh'to litei' • 
Buh Whj eith^wiae? Do yOu «lot'ind oottifért st your 

daughter's BÍde? 
JE9a. ÍÚ&. fSie eomfbrtB that FVe had Binee thia BeqtMiteieA 
Land hath been my home hHPfeUs^méfHm^hsíit^^ Itot Of 
Late it hath been tumed to miserj. 
B^, Wht say y ou 00 f Hath she tiOt -been "WeJt P 
Eva, Had'st thou but «een her Ihou ^ould*Bf;iiOJt áOW 

Haye asked. I dare noH teli>theei Bulebyv 
Bul. (fays hold pf EVAld>lsti'B «fM} ' 
Pray^^me, in pityVeake TaBk.^' 
'Éna. He that hath no pity let hÍBk diei Ás I ^aied thii tnom 
TDWm ^e^ gentie frame, Bhélookéd » píoture puve of 
WretchedneBB. Her eyeeth&tonoeBtoodforemntotin her head 
Lie afoMBtMdden beneath hérbf<Mr« HepohoekB that onoe 
^'W^e^dushed wil^ f^eBhnesB are now as paletus death. 
' ^^^H^éepi) I cannot tell thée more. 
Bvl. I wish to hear no more. Better had it i)een oould 
''''Toti htfre told me naught. Do conduct me quickly to 

Her, and let me pbmt upon hër lips « kiss of lore. 
Er>a. Stay, Buleby, hurry not thyselF. To bounoe upon her 
Suddenly would crush the little life she hath. CompoBO 
Thysetf, and thou shalt Bee-her Bhortly. Thou muBt hear 
Hur B^eak and watch her moremeats ere thou breath'Bt a word. 
Bul. I wiU obey, though impatienoe begins to throw its 

Biding powers o'er me. 
Ena, I doubt thee not, Buleby, but do thy best to conquer it. 
Fre been oft as thou art, but nerer did I let impatience 
Guide mé. Buleby, when thou dost reach thy natire 
Home let me bid thee be no senator. Let aU thy 
ActB be generous, but be no ^enator. 



To tl^Ak <|f ;ft\]|glMi be^i^. B\it« whm í wed Armeidi% ru 
Give up qU«u^ ^9^^* 4pd. tlii^ of nftugbt but ber^ 

Go fortií imddr*^ tí^jri sywírd ip, itp Bid., , , . - . . : 
£«Z. I nerer yet unsheatbed a swovd ||0 ^eodof fbe,.. 

But, if m o%we^' ahQuA4 epr^^ D90d.Át^ X will do . 

So, tÍLOii^ ii may be useLeaS' 
J^ua. (^y« Ao&í o/* BtriOKBi:-» ^M»<Q 

Ob! what a noble heart doth reat witbm 

Thj^ breaat; oae, tbat.any b^ng would be ]^rpud of. 

Oh! Buleby, bpw happy do I feel tbat I know thee. 
' "From now I'U.ever elber eall thee son. X oouJd. tell 
. . Thee thinge thai; would in^e thy luobleheart reyolt 
,. At what a 0reoian'8 bome. Things that would make 

An insect ehuddei!* Whj do I speiJí. ^ wha^ i» paat^ 

'Tis.knQWn by none, but ^ne, aád bev tíipi» lov'flt- ,1 ' - . 

Will forget it now I ha¥e a saio, . FQfg^t ijj ?, . ^^ can 
. It be? It ?FÍU eveií flook upon my mindíi«irw ift / // 

Themidst of pleasure. . , . - t..j.< < ,>i^ 

Bul. K I am to be your 90D« hold iiot:ypur!^a»gs,|inoiiv. 

Me. Speak th^m^ulf iMkl.jmj koow if .Bul^ ij j 

Hath offended. '••-,, , :, ;.. ' - 

Eva, Thou hast »ot} Bidet^* . : , 'Tií *pt from. tlM^^ Cv^. bOTA^^ , 

Them, Ji>ut fi?om nm ^tnout 9ueh ih^iMfB ag thime. • . .. . i . v 

Some other day I p§rp)|aiiOQj w^ liett tj^fift. • . /i >;5 ) v .? / í 
Bul. I would wait your tim0^.did I but knofr yov, . . ,\, \,. ?^ 

Would surely tell me. W)iio batix mor^ sï^\ to kiioyr/ .j . < i 

Your wrODg» ttia^ouíf i ftojij^ . i ; . . . r . r • . it . . . i r o j í , jnv i 
Eva. Desire »Qfc i^Oi» *<> ^jjow^ wbat I, dOíUOtriWÍshitjPr^^lt) 
^ííí,- Tdft me J(M)|t i^,y€m.'hft^íïW>WMl^> . i * íí ..-^f.j, .d . tor // 
.ffoa. For^o^ting'Wiane^WíPi^íi .ilíetftSqH^fthííitik»^ .uJ 

AllÍha^ertQ.teJL; .( v '• - ..£4íj>Z^/0^.ftawíi^Aí»M« 
J5«;. {staHleá) Hark! What is that? . lUU rfS^fioted. 

A splftshofoim.. Wbatm«tnsit? . . .m w/ ' vA 

[0oé« iathetopof the «tage^.l^Qke oM ^^o^ds, 

Speak, what wouldyo^.with tMt «kiff?. ; . - • . ,m > ,« l. 
Tasvxbi (^om toiíAocf^) , i ...» .m'í .v \ 

Conduct it to its home. 'Ti» our.skil^ . ,..,,/, ,hj uK 
BuU I think aa they make thú^ way, Lknow .^l^eii^tgfirb^ ,;., :i i 

Their looks — I do, and know them weU» t)iiti^r.Mre^ftkÍ0ep#H 

. * \\ '* 

JFwíer Ta:íiVbbi flWKÍ Fantieb. ,..!,.í j v ? 

Tal. Why, 'tis our captain, Fantier! .-.•.•. 

Bul. Wbat do you here, my firiends? . ,.|>,>M 

ZW» Our labour led us on this way. - - -. . i 
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BmL Then take baok your ikiff, I am no more a skiflto. 
Tell'OolchÍB, and tell younelTeB, too, yovr kind aots to aie 
Are too firmly stamped npon my mind to be eraaed ; 
To Oolchia bear my thanka, and tell him I am no more 
^e of yonr band. Gk>, and take now my thaoks. 
Tal, We will, bnt ere 'tís done, let xu say 'twonld hsfB 
Been our wiah to hanre kept you at onr head. , But 
As you have withdrawn your hand from onrfly we 
Part with grief. 

Fan, And friendship still exÍBtiii^. 

lHgêtmi Talyxbi wtd FAimxB. 

JBul, The akiff has fovnd its owners ; thanks for that. fhÊimt to 
EyAn>BB.) 

Eva, Who are those men, who seemas though thev knewyou well ? 

Bul, Honest skiffers ; men who toil all day, and then at 
19'ight sit round their festiye board, ana pass away 
Their hours in thoughtless mirth. 

Eva, How comé so Btrange a drcumstanoef 

Bfd. Sinoe laat we met youVe left that little home 
In wbich you then resided. 

Eva, Buleby, do not speak of that. 

BiU, By that I was leffc unconscious of yonr route. Thea 
Was I driven frantic, led on to acts which otherwise I 
WoaM haye spumed to do. 'Twas then I met with men 
Who forced me, by entreatieB, to join their band, and 
So I did. Then did I try with eagemess to waft 
Away my"grief and loye. By so attempting, I fonnd 
No ending what I felt. 

Eva, {sfosBÍng tternly on BuLBBY.) Is't thee that speaks? Is't 
theethot 
Hath stooped so low beneath thy station ? Thee, a noble^ 
Proudly boasting of thy birth, whose hands hath g^rasped 
The oaTB of barks, requiring fitter men ? It must not be 
Thee. Tet, if thy words haye flowed out rightly, it 
Hath BO been. 

BuL Again, could I repeat it, if it is needed. 

JSva, When thy words are not eomprehensible^ they*]! 
Need a repetition. 

Bul, Then detain me no looger from Armedia. 

Hva. DetaintheeF Nolongernow. ISxsmtL 



SOBBB n. — A MUy on wUeh Ues Anob, aáUep» 

Bfder'EíVÁjni'SSL amd Buibby, «2oip2y. 

Eva, Act no doggish tricks, move not thy foot from her, tiU 
Death Bhall ciul thee out, then foUow hui. (eeee ÁMOi^ See, 



What^^aTft we here 9 A.iiuuiiwho slaeps» perehanoe in 
l8not4ea(L ftmirft^ ^Br«i^'is)i£Qi^»TBi0ft|^e ]Mlp,;tP)rgÍBohi]n. 

JBul, (swrprisedj Qtooá heavens! 'tis my servaot». Heavon be 
^ praisedfor ',.»<='/" "^M .?■.-. .u" ^.. 

.Thia ile]ÍYerfui9e, . .. .i ' • 

ul»e0. (raú»»^AtWe^«^) Mymaster! 0,caniítbf(fO? .(^^«Ít) 

J^fth^ li i% gopd Anee, ití ia<; ^HQW'Qan^^aHíh^rev? • , // 

Ance. i^oiig days an4 nightd J'v«.traTNned>a'«rlhese^iU»el7 
Tracks to. ^djojo, or tf>']eaan^^mi «ome :ifroiiebt« *. < / 
Man as you had passed theltb .oQiiti tt<wct)fl0iild'«8»lïer .. 
Tes — ^none could giye ne.boper-nnckpQstimhi dúreot'«n9t . \ 
Where I conld leitfB ai|glkt.l ' .Yet;,. did :fci8«^>iHic« bid \ . 
Me hold firm my search, and so I did» tiUiWeai^ aod . . i 
Exhausted Ihúdme down,iOMt;'iifibtre«oitl /.'•,.! > a 
StaBd«'^Em/7et>.I,feeldis(lrwAed<ii; •••■; '-../'• r i- / . 

Btd. Iseejou.we,. bu^bmik.w^ l^littklQag^r, Mj /< '• 
Eathfir'4 hí9iiMi«]MkU)givie.«dti restÍjaiulisMtwBt oyj.if M' '^ 

Ance. dfítíi^ ^rptk^ ^ova athetfsrboiueí^ Irh*l'i«i^i7 is this? 
You have AO'faithca^H -^ .. ■; . ' >' m í . wi ■ ï .• 

.5«/. 'Tianoitn^rsijaytr I haTea lather» . Ofte^. by'la,w» mi^e 
Mine. Here stands he now. t ',r ' t" 'i ^y:i-fi'\ 

A$ce. ^ifmw^ j«^ tB.iU]ni»B) This jour fa^r ?. Eow odd I 
knew him not *(•''• " r 

Sefare« wfcihe bear»Jio4oolrofVr7ioiii<} «a Isatinii^ b^.whioh 
Ho .001^4 hei caUsd faw éve ; - stiU thei^ seetBa withinri 
His enr«: a«^flktii«r's loyOi. ■- (.,«,>.. 

Hva, Thoukticrwest.me not, orwha<i thy mastervkeaas. v -" • 
I am not jet his father, but, e're to-morrow's light 
Shall fade, he will wed my daughter, and mabe^ me so*' \ . 

Bul. And.then to takeioittr. joiiinie7< hoóie to Britain* . / <. 

Ance, How ekted do I feel, to hear such statements made>''my 
Master. Long maj you lÍTei to.tíess her witii youi lore. ^ 

BttL. Ance, receiye my thanks, andresl oMitented I oen . 
But liye for her. Oh ! Ance, how beautiful is her mind — 
Her heart. She hath no deceptive eye, no giddy 
Flirtin^ mind, no heart for trampUng an maft'rhondur, 
No desire for aueht, but to make aU happy. O ! she 
Is a being, worthy a better man than me. 

Anee» I beUeye aU you say of her, but yet, 'twould tákemore 
Time than she eould giye to findaworthierman than3uleby. 

Sul. Think as you wUL 
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BuL As you speák of things now past, you remind 
Me of a promise whielL my father here gave me — 
That he would tell me what vile ÍQJuríes (of 
Which I've heard him speak) have been played 
Upon him. 

Hoa, I cUd do so, and will fulfil it. Stay, ere I do, 
GKve me thy word that none from thee shall 
Know it. They are my wrongs, so let me only keep them. 

Bul. WiUingly do I give it, and never will I break it. 

Btfa. Once I entertained belief that senators were men 
Bevoting hearts and consdenoes to serve thei^Éfang, 
And to raise their oountry to suoh a height of eminenoe 
As to leave it without a rivaL With tli^ my ambition, 
Quided bv my determined heait, enforced me in their 
Band. For years I glided onward in the senate, 
Hendering to my country service, and gaining &vour 
With my King. AU this was watched and envied by 
Some deluding senators, who desired no more than to fiU 
My Sovereign's ear with shinder (for by that they gained 
Their wish). Those men when in my sight were friends, 
But when they tumed away, their frien^hip tarried 
Where they 'a stood« Time waited past ere my heart 
Coidd feel or my eyes oould see their enenr^. But 
When they did, they expanded with such ioroe that 
They appeared fien^ as hifge as the greatest mountains 
That stand in Greeoe. Oh, I know not how I 
Felt. My then yoimg blood became a heap of bnming 
Fhunes, extending o'er my frame and scanty senses. 
I flew to my Sovereign's feet, and bade him ask his 
Heart. He fixed his eyes on mine, and, with his arm 
Extended, bade me go, and said he woiúd not 
Hear what such a man could' say. Oh ! my King was 
Deluded by their hellish tricks, and I was driven 
From the senate, despised and cursed by all beguiled 
Grecians. How úi such a country could I live ? I 
Flew, and left the slanderers to live on what Td 
Done. Here, in this land, did I creep to end my life 
In silenoe. But how am I mistaken P You have 
OSëreá me a home beneath that one of your's, 
And I accept it. 

BuL 'Tis such vile vnretches, upheld by stately power, that 
Make their fellow-men endure the pangs of their 
Disdaining, their deluding hearts. In them there 
Is not one speck of honour, love, or feeling. They 
Would seize an in&nt firom its mother's breast, and 
Dash it to the earth in rapture. 

^va. Thou speak'st true, Buleby, they would, and the 
Mother too, as they have done Armedia's, 
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Sul. (wUh surprUe) What say you, father ? Were they not 
Contented in wronging you, without the mother oí 
So gentle a creature as Armedia ? O ! let me know all. 

Sva. I can Bcarcely bear to tell thee more ; — she felt 
Their wrongs too deeply. They struck her heart s» 
Finnly, and drove away her health, her happiness, 
Her peace ; and ín their stead came grief^ which 
Drove her quickly to the grave, leaving me the sole 
Protector of her child and mine. As such, and 
One who'd seen the ways of men, how could I 
Listen to any tales that men would tell who 
Might seek her handl Thee, as thou wert styled 
A noble (nobles injured me) my fiEUKnr taught me 
Qate, and so I did till my heart would hold it 
No longer. Buleby, forgive me, if I've unjustly acted. 

Bul. I would, had you so done. You've acted as a 
Father should, and none can blame, but 
Fraise you. Oh í your story hath pierced my heart, 
And for you doth it bleed. 

Arm, Now let me say a word of what is o'er. Buleby, 
You have heard my &ther teU his woful tale, and 
Doth believe it. 

JBfU. I do, Armedia ! I do ! 

Arm. I know you do, or I should not so have said. 
Yet you know not that there is a man within 
These walls who hath watched my £Etther*s acts in 
The senate ^one who knew him ere he was a senator,) 
And not in it, and can speak of their nobleness. 

JBul. And hath he been ever constant ? 

Jrm. He hath ; Heaven bless biin for his constancy ! 

Bul. It wiU do so, Armedia. He will no more have 
To moum o'er his master's wrongs, or see his master 
Moum. Father, we must not after this think of 
Your sad story, such a one as never before I knew. 
You*ve bome the pangs of men's censure nobly, manfully. 
You've acted well in seeking a land where you could 
Live unseen. You've performed a brishter, a greater 
Task. 'Tis simply this : You've fflled your daughter's 
Mind with noble qualities, such as few can boast 
Of. Oh! I could worship such a man. I could hty 
At his feet my life. I could bear such punishments 
As the eye durst not see. Oh, Evander ! you are the 
Man I love, and when the tomb shallhold your 
G^ecian frame, a monument shall rest above your 
Head, with such written on it as will tell the 
World how much you've bome. 

Arm. And I, as long as Ufe is mine, will daily go to 
Your tomb and offbr up my prayers to Heavén in 
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Thankfalness. Yet, mj &tlier, I hope life may long 
Be jotm. . 
Eva. {in tears) My cluldreii, jou speak too kind fbrme. I 
Am not yet dead, and periiape may liye beyond 
Your ^ime ; if not, plaee o*er my head no monTmient, 
Or aught for men to linger bj and give it praise. 
I want none to know my life; none to say I yraë 
Unjustly punished; none to praise or pity me. I want 
But this, a Bimple etone placed o'er my head with 
Wordfi no more than these : — " Beneath this stone a Ghrecian 
Senatorlies." Let's speak no more of this, 'tis idleness. 
We must prepare ourselyes for the task before us. 

SfUer Pekatbb. 

Pen. Mj maeter, the poorexhausted man you lefk 
With me, now sleeps. From its soundness, methinks 
He's had no rest for dajs. 

JEva. Fenates, that young noble there's his master. He will * 
Thank thee for thy kindness. In him thou see'st mj 
Son (Penates starts toith eurprise) Buleby, and to-morrow 
Armedia will be his. Oh, Penateo, he is a Briton, and 
Worthy of the name. 

Pen, How proud I am that such should be. Good 
Noble lord, I pray you love her welL Q-rant her 
All comforts she may require. Armedia, I have no 
Need to speak of aught to you. I know your nature 
Well. May you live ever happy. 

Sul, Old generous man, aocept my hand (Pekates takee it) in 
Friendship, and my thanks. (íets go of it) 

JEva. Penates, we who so longhavehiin our weary 
Frames at night beneath the same roof ; we who 
Have ever told each other all the thoughts that 
Have crossed our brows ; we who have lived so long 
As true and honest friends; we who have almost 
Closed our march of life, are now doomed to 
Traverse o'er another spot which we never knew, yet 
Oft have wished to know. Wherefore would we go, 
Wouldst thou ask? I would answer to end our rew 
Bemaining years beside the noble Buleby and my 
Daughter. *Tis a strange act of ours to doom ourselves 
To another change at our dim stage of life. Yet, 
Answer me, how could eUe we act ? 

Pen. My master, how at night could we recline our 
Heads on that pillow (which by Armedia's hands hath . 
Been made so soft) with happy hearts within our 
BoBoms, were we to stay where now we are, alone» 
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*Twould not be with ub to do, mj master ; our hearts 
Would swell with pain and gríef and give us no reit. 
lEva. Thou speak'st well, Fenates, and from thine heart. 
And now I feel joyed that I haye so aoceded, For 
Myself I oare not where I liye or where I die. For 
Thee and my Armedia doth mj heart still glow to 
Serve. Penates, we never yet have parted, nor nerer 
Will, as long as we are simple occupants on thia 
Earth. Grecians are we still, and &recian8 will we die. 
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